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Summary: Third book in the DAUNTLESS BOOTCAMP series: Dani has been 
through so much in the last few months and it's impact on Eric is 
starting to show. How will they get through this, will they get 
through this, and is it truly over? Can they have the Happily Ever 
After she always dreamed of? 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hello my wonderful people. Sorry about the short delay in the start 
of the new book, but here it is! I really hope you enjoy this new on 
as much as the last two. Enjoy!** 

**This story is rated M/MA for Lemons, language and situations. Not 
appropriate for younger readers!** 

Disclaimer: All divergent characters belong to Veronica Roth, all 
original characters are mine. V.R. characters look like those in the 
movie. Hope you all enjoy, reviews and thoughts are welcome. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter 1 : Pref ace<strong> 

Walking down the street in town, I don't see anyone. Something just 
doesn't seem right, although I really can't put my finger on what. 

The sun is out, shinning bright and as I stand on the beginning of 
Main Street, I can see the other end of town off in the distance. A 
mix of one and two story buildings, mostly brick, line both sides of 
the street of this one stop light town like it's straight out of a 
old movie. This town is so small, I can't possibly fathom how people 
actually enjoy living here. However at the moment the point seems 
moot since I don't see a single person. 

I start walking toward the other end of town, not quite sure why I am 
here or where I am going. Looking into the shops, the lights are on 



and the signs hanging on the doors show open but again I still see no 
one. An eerie feeling going down my back makes me shiver despite the 
sun shinning on me. 

Making it another block down the road, I decide to go into the 
pharmacy that's on the corner. There are always people there and 
right now this seemingly lack of connection to anyone is starting to 
freak me out. I push open the door but there is no one here either. 
The low isles allow me to see everything. I can see all the way to 
the back where the pharmacist is usually standing talking to 
customers but nothing, no one. 

"Hello?" 

I hear only silence. I am officially confused and freaked as I turn 
myself in slow circles trying to hash this current situation out in 
my head. Granted this is a small place, I have never seen it like 
this. If something was going on then why would all the stores look 
like they are open still? It's almost like everyone has completely 
disappeared . 

A flash from somewhere outside catches my eye. I head back out the 
door returning to the street and looking for the source of the only 
movement I have seen in what feels like forever. As I turn around 
taking in everything around me, I suddenly notice the sky has become 
cloudy and dark but before I can question the sudden change I see a 
familiar figure far down the street. 

"Finally!" Walking as fast as seems appropriate to not make me look 
like a crazy loonatic, I make my way toward the person. As I get 
closer, a smile spreads across my face as I finally realize who it 
is. I'm instantly filled with relief. 

"Jeff!" I shout because he is still pretty far away. 

His head snaps up and don't quiet meet mine as he looks right past 
me. Not happy eyes or interested eyes but angry eyes. His face 
contorts into a smug look and instead of walking to meet me, he turns 
and heads toward the side street he is standing in front of. 

"Jeff?" I shout again but this time he doesn't look at me. 

Panic rises in me and I can't help but begin to run toward him. I 
don't care if I look crazy, I don't want to be alone and I have a bad 
feeling about what ever is going on. "Jeff?!" I yell as he disappears 
behind the building. My run turns into a sprint as I go after 
him . 

No matter how hard I push my legs, it feels like it is taking me much 
longer than it should to reach the edge of the building and the 
longer it takes, the more panicked I feel. After what seems like a 
life time I finally make it around the corner where I come to a 
sudden stop. In the middle of the road about two blocks down, Jeff is 
standing facing away from me, next to another rather large man with 
his hand on the large man's slouched shoulder. 

_What the hell is going on?_ 

"Jeff?" I say loudly once more as I cautiously stand waiting for him 
to see me. 



He doesn't say anything, he just stands there seemingly talking to 
the other man who also appears very familiar. It doesn't take long to 
realize the man he is talking to is Eric. There is no way I could 
mistake his almost overbearing and perfectly shaped outline. Only 
there is something wrong, his posture is small, weak instead of tall 
and confident. 

"Eric?" I almost whine as I crave some sort of acknowledgement. 

Eric falls to his knees and hunches forward burying his face in his 
hands as his body begins to shake. Jeff follows him, kneeling at his 
side and moving to placing both his hands on Eric's shoulders. My 
chest is suddenly heavy with sadness and fear. _What would possibly 
hurt Eric so bad that he would act this way?_ I have never seen him 
like this and what even is more strange is the fact that Jeff is the 
one consoling him. 

An overwhelming need to comfort Eric moves my feet forward in a rush, 
but as I begin shuffling toward him, I don't seem to be getting any 
closer. Pushing myself faster, I try to reach them but it seems like 
the faster I go, the further away they are getting even though they 
are static, kneeling in the middle of the road. 

"Eric, Jeff, please!" I beg them to turn around and notice me, but it 
does no good, they just get further and further away. _What is going 
on? What is happening? _A cold chill run over my body as they fade 
into the distance. 

"Please, please don't leave me alone!" I say in defeat as I slow down 
now that I'm out of breath and can no longer make them 
out . 

"Please..." My whisper fills the cold empty air around. I am alone 
again. I stop and fall to my knees, I don't know what to do anymore. 
This isn't fair. _Why is it that I always end up alone in the 
end?_ 

The air turns even colder as I sit there mad, sad and confused. Then 
I feel it. A dark creepy feeling crawls up my back as I sense a 
presence behind me. Not the comforting, happy presence of those I 
love and care about that I was praying for. 

My body becomes ridged as the ground stirs behind me. "Hello again." 
The deep rancid voice breathes behind me. "You will never have a 
happy ever after!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So what did you guys think? Don't be afraid to give me 
your honest opinion. You know I always love to here what you think. 
Since it took so long and the first chapter turned out to be quiet 
long, I split it out to have a introduction chapter. I will be 
posting the first full length chapter tomorrow. This was more like a 
teaser. The chapter is already written I just have to edit it so look 
for it tomorrow. Until next t ime ! <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 



**Hello Everyone. Here is the next chapter as promised. Sorry it is a 
little late in the day but I found out my mother has colon cancer and 
I have been having a hard time today, but it is here and I really 
hope you enjoy it. Despite all my sorrows, these books still bring me 
happiness as do all of you! ** 

This story is rated M/MA for Lemons, language and situations. Not 
appropriate for younger readers ! 

Disclaimer: All divergent characters belong to Veronica Roth, all 
original characters are mine. V.R. characters look like those in the 
movie. Hope you all enjoy, reviews and thoughts are welcome. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter 2<strong> 

_(Friday, December 25th)_ 

I sit up suddenly and try to hide my heaving chest from Marlene who 
is making her bed. 

"Merry Christmas!" 

_Geez, pipe down with the cheerfulness, I'm not in the mood after 
that dream. _ I drag myself out of bed and start to get on my workout 
clothes. I am clueless to why I subject myself to this cruel and 
unusual punishment now that I am not even a cadet here. 

"Hurry up or we will be late. There is nothing worse than getting 
your man's glare for showing up to P.T. late." 

Glaring at her, I show my own protest to her words but she is right. 
It's funny how he can make you feel so much like a kid with a look. A 
look that makes you feel like an errant disobedient child. At least 
it isn't only me that feels that way. 

"You know, I really wish you two would go back to your happy-go-lucky 
attitudes. He was so much more tolerable then." She gives me a 
pointed look. 

"What? I have tried but he is still acting weird around me." It's 
true. Saturday night he seemed to have been mostly back to normal but 
I have come to believe that was strictly because of the alcohol. The 
next morning he went right back to the way he had been acting. Things 
have lighted up a little since then but not much. Other than the hugs 
he gives me before we part ways at night, he still is very reserved 
when touching me. I know there are still questions in his head and I 
am pretty sure he's still harboring some blame for what happened to 
me . 

While I appreciate his respect in trying to easy back into our 
physical contact, I'm really tired of him blaming himself for not 
saving me from Lynn and Sean. I was kidnapped, bad things happened 
and no matter what he did, there is no way he could have saved me. 

The blame falls on me, not him. After everything that had happened 
with Lynn, I should have been more alert. I should have known better 
then to go off so close to dark by myself. Everything that happened 
was from my stupidity, not an inability to protect me on his part. 



I quickly braid my hair to the side, then throw on my coat, beanie 
and gloves while Marlene waits for me not so patiently by the door. 

We head out into the freezing cold toward the stage. It has been 
snowing almost non-stop since Monday. The nearby freeway has been 
closing on and off over the last few days for avalanche control down 
at Snoqualmie Pass. 

I wonder if we will even have P.T or if it will be a repeat of the 
last few days. I don't know which is worse. At least the snow has 
stopped for the moment and the morning is still and quiet. 

Marlene and I stomp through the new snow that has fallen over night, 
making our way over to the stage. It is still dark but with the 
lights all reflecting on the snow, it is quite bright out here. 
Everyone has already formed into lines on the path in front of the 
stage because the snow is too high everywhere else. As expected, Eric 
gives us a look of disappointment for our tardiness as we join the 
other staff members in the back of group. 

Although Max has not ordered it, the entire staff, including him, 
have been out here every morning this week to help out. Things around 
here seem to work like that, it's just implied we are expected to 
pull our own weight and help out with everything. Harrison has also 
caught on to the unsaid atmosphere of the camp and has joined 
us . 

Eric attention quickly moves away from our late entrance and back to 
the group. "As I was saying, we will shoveling snow for P.T. again 
today. We will stay in our same groups. My group will take the west 
side, Eour's group will take the east, Zeke ' s will take south side 
and Paulo's will take the north. I expect all walk ways and the 
entrances to the buildings to be clear in time for breakfast. Shovels 
are in front of me so lets get to work. Your dismissed." 

_Well so much for a 'Merry Christmas'. _We all move to grab the snow 
shovels from the stage and break into our groups. Eric had split up 
all the staff on Monday when we first started shoveling snow for P.T. 
Naturally he put me with him but you wouldn't notice there was 
anything between us by the way he keeps me at a distance most of the 
time . 

I make my way to our assigned area for today trailing at the back of 
Eric's group, with Tris and Chris. They will only be staying to help 
out for a short time before they go to the mess haul to prepare 
breakfast. Tris has been told not to work too hard but she insist on 
helping, just like everyone else. In so many ways, I see myself in 
her. She is so strong, loyal and sometimes even defiant. I suppose 
several of us girls here at camp fall under that same 
categorization . 

Although I was upset at Chris for the conversation I had overheard 
the other day, I don't hold it against her. She is just like the rest 
of us. We all say things and I am sure she was just reacting to the 
situation. Her animosity wasn't really against me, it was just me 
getting all the attention. She likes to have the attention and quite 
frankly I don't mind if she has it. I figured holding it against her 
won't no good for anyone. 


As we get to work, Skyler starts mumbling out his complaints of 
having to do work. Listening to this all week has really begun to get 



on my nerves. I've been trying to keep my mouth shut to let Eric deal 
with it but currently he is not within earshot and I have about had 
enough . 

"This is slave labor at it's best." He mumbles once more. 

I stand up and glare at him. "Are you serious? Really? Slave labor?" 

I throw my hands around me to all the other people working. "Everyone 
here is pitching in and doing their part. Even the pregnant one is 
doing it and without complaint I might add. So why don't you keep 
your whining to yourself because I am tired of hearing it 
already . " 

"Whatever, you are just out hear to google at the eye candy." He 
can't be serious. While he may be slightly attractive, his rude 
disrespectful attitude totally overshadows anything else he may have. 
"What? You think I am out here just to look at you? Please don't make 
me vomit." He lets out a chuckle. "Not me, Eric! We all see how you 
look at him with those googgly eyes." 

Eric stands up straight, his attention now on us as he has probably 
picked up on our conversation. "You know what? I suggest you get back 
to work and shut your mouth before it gets you into even more 
trouble." I say trying to end this before Eric gets involved. Skyler 
takes a step toward me and Eric follows with several steps of his own 
so he is only a few feet behind Skyler. I slyly raise my hand a 
little to signal him to let me handle it but seeing his balled up 
fist at his side, I know he won't be patient for long. 

Skyler 's face is plastered with anger but I really don't think he 
will do anything. I saw through his facade a while back. He is a 
whole lot of talk and not so much bite. He looks like he wants so bad 
to say something but he just stands there. "Cadet, we both know it is 
in your best interest to walk away now and that is exactly what I 
suggest you do. Get back to work and pull your weight just like 
everyone else." He thinks about it for a moment and then turns around 
to continue working. When he does, he almost runs right in to Eric's 
chest . 

Eric's lips turn up slightly. "That is the first intelligent I have 
seen you do since you got here." Skyler just huffs and walks around 
him. Eric gives me a slight smile in approval and then turns to go 
back to his shoveling. The small recognition lifts my spirits 
considerably . 

Everyone keeps their heads down for the rest of the time and by a 
little after six we are done. It is now possible to walk around the 
path and into any of the buildings without fighting with the snow. I 
can only hope it stays that way because I really am tired of 
shoveling snow every day. It isn't so much the work as it is the way 
I feel afterward. I am sweaty, sticky and in a huge need of a shower. 
At least when I work out in the gym or run in the summer, I have very 
little clothing to have to worry about. Eric calls everyone back to 
the stage before dismissing us all early. 

The hard work has made me hungry in which my stomach makes known with 
a loud growl. I can smell the food already and I can't wait to get 
some. Tris and Chris left about fifteen minutes after we started 
shoveling, but I am sure once we start eating, everyone will be 
grateful. The thought of food pushes my legs quicker toward my cabin. 



but I come to a sudden stop as Eric steps in front of me. 


"Hey you got a sec." He ask quietly. I look around us and most of the 
cadets have already gotten back inside while everyone else is close 
to being back to their cabins. "Sure." 

"I just wanted to tell you that you handled that thing with Skyler 
very well. He was getting on my last nerve and these days, I don't 
have many left." I give him a shy smile. I know it isn't in his 
nature to compliment people or to explain his feelings and you can 
always tell by his uneasiness. "Thanks. I, urn, really want to take a 
quick shower before breakfast." 

"Sure. I just wanted to say Merry Christmas and give you this." He 
pulls a small box out of his pocket and gives it to me. "Eric, you 
didn't have to get me anything. I mean, I don't have anything for 
you." He lets out a huff that almost comes out as a laugh. "I have 
you, I don't need anything else. Go take your shower and open it. 

I'll see you at breakfast." He gives me his signature smile and wink 
before he turns and heads for the instructors cabin. My heart 
flutters. I will never get tired of seeing that. Even when I can see 
the unease tension behind it. 

I head back to my cabin with a smile on my face. I really don't like 
that he spent money on me again but it is Christmas and it was 
extremely sweet of him. I just wish I had gotten him something. I 
have no idea when he had time to go get anything. I haven't seen him 
leave lately and I know no one has gone anywhere in this ridiculous 
snow we have had this week. 

Marlene is in the shower when I get back so I sit on my bed and begin 
undressing. When I am down to my underclothes I have nothing else to 
do but wait for Marlene to finish. I pick up the box Eric gave me. It 
is a black box tied closed with a red ribbon. Untying it, I open the 
box just to find another box inside and a small note, 'A princess for 
my princess'. He can be so sweet. More curious, I open the velvet 
blue and silver box and my heart stops. 

I have never seen anything so extraordinary in my life. It is a heart 
necklace unlike anything I have ever seen. Blue stones clustered 
together to make a beautiful heart, while a ribbon of white diamonds 
tie around it splitting it into three parts. Elegant writing 
describes it in the lid, 'Princess Cut Blue Diamond Past, Present, 
Euture Heart Pendant ' . 

_WOW!_ I am speechless. 

"What are you staring at?" Marlene ask coming out of the bathroom but 
I still can't say anything. She comes to sit next to me and grabs my 
hand holding the box to steady it. I didn't even realize I was 
shaking as I try to not burst into happy tears. 

"Whoa, that is crazy beautiful. Is that what Eric got you for 
Christmas?" I nod my head slowly. This one piece of jewelry has put 
so much hope into my own heart. He is still thinking of a future. A 
future with me . 

"Well at least he has some taste. Maybe he should give Paulo some 
pointers." I can't help but laugh. "What did you get?" I ask her. 



"I don't know yet, he said he would give it to me tonight. Knowing 
him it isn't a necklace. With him it is more likely to be sexual in 
nature." _0h my gosh!_ "T.M.I Marlene! I really don't need to know 
what you and Paulo do behind closed doors." She laughs at me and I 
quickly put the box in my drawer with my other necklace Eric got me. 
"I am going to take a shower and try not to imagine what the hell you 
are talking about." 

"Come on Dani, don't act like you don't know. We all know Eric is a 
freak in bed. It's no secret." My almost happy tears turn into a 
happy smile, because yes, it's true. I will never forget the first 
time he tied my hands together or any of our many impromptu meetings 
while I was a cadet. Not that I would tell her any of it other then 
maybe some loose details. I roll my eyes at her hoping she will drop 
it . 

"Marlene enough, I am not talking about my crazy sex life with you." 
She laughs as I realize what I just said. 

"So it is true. You just said it yourself, or at least you didn't 
deny it which means it is true." I feel my face turning red as a 
tomato . 

"I did not say that. You tricked me. Your so horrible!" I say all 
flustered and grab my clothes to go take a shower as I try to hide 
the smile on my face. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"What are you so smiley about?" Jeff ask as I sit down to the 
table next to him.<p> 

"Nothing." I say trying not to let my embarrassment show. "Marlene 
and I were just talking about something." Marlene hasn't let up 
trying to find out the secrets of Eric and my relationship. Naturally 
I avoided most of it but my blushing was more than enough of an 
answer to some of her questions. She definitely isn't all innocent as 
she plays out to be. 

"Care to elaborate?" He looks at me expectantly. "Definitely not!" I 
push the heat away from my cheeks. I don't need him start this 
either . 

"Definitely not what?" Eric ask sitting down next to me. "Oh, she was 
just telling me that her and Marlene were having an interesting 
conversation that had her smiling like a fool." 

"Really! Well am I privy to that conversation?" He looks at me with 
that damn trademark smirk, so I squeeze his leg under the table. 
"Maybe later." I give him a quick wink to hopefully placate his 
curiosity for now. 

"What? Why does he get to know?" Jeff whines at me and his curiosity 
getting on my nerves. "Because the conversation was about him, now 
drop it ! " 

He stares at me for a moment before it finally clicks in his head. 
"Oh, Oh! Yeah, on second thought, maybe I don't want to know. Never 
mind . " 



"Well I do and I can't wait to hear it." Eric says in my ear as he 
runs his fingers up the inside of my thigh. I have to use all my 
strength to sit still. I grab his hand to stop him from moving it any 
further up because I am two seconds from exploding. 

"Keep that up and I won't be telling you, I will be showing you." I 
whisper to him. 

With a curious smirk he goes back to eating his breakfast and I am 
glad he seems to be in a much better mood today. "So what's on the 
agenda for tonight?" I ask quietly. 

"Everyone is getting together for a little poker but we don't have to 
go if you don't want to." I look up at him. "Why wouldn't I want to?" 
He looks a little confused. "I just wasn't sure you were up to 
drinking and poker. We can go if you want to." Maybe I sounded a 
little more defensive than I thought. "I'm fine Eric. We can go and I 
really think it will be good for us to go and relax with everyone." 

He eye's me suspiciously. 

"Okay." He says simply before shrugging his shoulders and passing off 
what ever thoughts that were just going through his head. 

I want so bad to ask him what he was thinking but I know it will get 
me nowhere. "So where are we having this get together?" 

"We figured we would have it in the instructor's dorm so everyone can 
play and be around each other since it is Christmas. Max already 
okayed Shauna to spend the evening here." 

I really haven't been around a large group of people in a while. It 
will be nice to just sit and chill out with everyone. "Is everyone 
coming?" I ask because I am curious about Max and Tori. The don't 
usually join us but it would be a shame for them to spend it alone. 

It also hasn't slipped my attention that I have not seen them at 
breakfast . 

"Max and Tori are actually leaving for here in a little while to get 
spend the day with their families. They will be back until tomorrow 
and I am in charge while they are away." I hear a bit of pride in his 
voice as he says the last part. He really does like having the power. 
"I am not sure about Harrison. As far as I know he is sticking around 
camp. I doubt he has anyone around here." The smugness in his voice 
is really disheartening. 

"Well did anyone tell him we were getting together?" Eric just shrugs 
his shoulders, completely not caring. I purse my lips a little 
irritated at him and turn to Jeff. 

"Did you tell Harrison about tonight." I ask Jeff not caring that I 
can hear my frustration at Eric. 

"Uh, no, not yet. I will make sure to mention it to him." 

Eric gives Jeff and me both an irritated look. "Good, I wouldn't want 
anyone to feel left out, it is Christmas after all." Eric turns his 
head away from me, no doubt he probably is rolling his eyes at me but 
I really don't care. I know he isn't a big fan of Harrison's but he 
doesn't need to be a jerk about him hanging around. Other than the 
few times he has made me a little upset, he does seem to be a caring 



person and it is only right we show the same back to him. 


"Hey Dani?" I turn around at Chris's voice. "Can you help me with 
dinner this evening?" 

"Uh, sure. No problem." It will be a nice break from the evening 
classes. Besides, generally, I like to cook so I don't mind helping 
out with meals. "Great." She say before walking back to the other 
table to sit with Four and Tris. 

Tris is probably getting tired of being on her feet. It is the only 
thing I can think of to explain why she asked me instead of Tris. 

Tris has begun to show a lot and her little round belly is so 
adorable. So far she has only gained weight in her stomach so it 
looks like she just has a little ball under her shirt which is 
awesome. Whenever I decided to have a kids I can only hope to look as 
good as her. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Chris, do you really think we needed this much food?" I ask 
while I try to balance five different trays on top of each other as 
we walk over the slippery snow to the instructors dorm. Marlene is 
beside me with just as many trays and Chris has four more.<p> 

"Yes now stop whining!" 

"I am not whining." I say looking at her pointedly. Granted, a few of 
the trays are for the cadets, the majority of them are for us. I am 
not sure how she managed to talk me into helping her set up after we 
spent most of the afternoon and evening helping put them together. 
This is what I get for being so nice. 

"Beside, they aren't all for us. Some of them are for the 
cadets . " 

"Chris, four of them are for the cadets, fifteen of them are for us. 
That is almost one per person." 

"So, I bet you the guys finish almost all of them." Then again, she 
may be right. These guys eat a ridiculous amount of food. I imagine 
it is because they all work out a few hours a day. Although today, 
Eric informed everyone at dinner that we would not have evening P.T. 
tonight since it is Christmas. 

The cadets were really excited to hear that but of course he had to 
follow it up by telling them they were confined to the dorms after 
seven tonight which they weren't to happy with. Just one more thing 
for them to complain about. In my mind, they got the best part of 
that deal . 

We get into the dorms and I nod at Jeff and Will who are setting out 
chairs. I begin to lay out the platters while Chris takes several 
over to the cadet dorms. I continue to spread out the trays on the 
table and rearranging the few that Chris just threw down before 
scurrying out of the room. 

"OCD getting to you hun?" Marlene says as she walks in behind me 
carrying a few bags . 



"Shut up!" I say as I continue fixing the trays. 


She is followed by Zeke and Paulo who are also carrying bags, mostly 
filled with alcohol. Looks like they plan on really having fun 
tonight. I hope they do realize it is Friday not Saturday and that we 
still have classes to teach tomorrow. 

"Hey, Hey! It is almost party time." Paulo says as he starts 
unloading the alcohol on to the table. "Did you get enough?" 

"Yep." He says smiling at me. "Well for me anyway." He shoves my arm 
softly and I let out a laugh despite the quick sudden spike of my 
heart beat. Sometimes I wonder how these guys really have a job with 
the way they act. It's almost like I am around a bunch of teenagers 
sometimes. Well technically some of still are but that is beside the 
point . 

"We ready or what?" I turn around to the sound of the voice that can 
set my heart on fire. His eyes meet mine and he gives me a smile 
smile before setting the poker chips down on the table. 

"Of course we are. Everything is done and perfect as always!" Chris 
pipes up as she re-enters the room. 

"Jeff. Did you check on the cadets? Are they all in the dorms?" _Man 
can he ever lighten up._ 

"Yes Eric. They have been locked in for the last twenty minutes. I 
already gave them the ground rules and did a head count five minutes 
ago. We are good to start having a good time." 

Eric picks up his tablet off his desk and starts tapping on it. When 
he seems satisfied he sets it down and nods toward us. "Alright 
warden has given his okay. Now let's play some damn poker." 

Everyone laughs and snickers at Paulo's outburst. Everyone except 
Jeff who just rolls his eyes before turning around so Eric can't see 
the scowl on his face. I swear these two never quit but my smile is a 
natural reaction to seeing them bicker. 

"Actually before we sit down I wanted to tell everyone something." 
Tris says as she steps in the middle of the room with Eour right 
behind her. We all turn and give her our attention. "We just wanted 
to tell everyone that we had an ultrasound today." She pauses and 
turns back to look at Eour. The cheesiest grin spreads across his 
face as he looks into her eyes. 

"Stop googling your man and say it already!" Chris shouts and Tris 
looks down shyly as her face turn red. 

With a shake of her head, she regains herself. "We just wanted you 
guys to be the first to know... We are having a boy!" 

The room erupts into cheers from almost everyone. The guys make their 
way over to congratulate Eour while us girls gravitate toward Tris. I 

give Tris a big hug when it is my turn and congratulate her. As I 

move to the side to give the next person a turn, I catch a glimpse of 

Eric who is looking at me with such an odd expression from the edge 

of our little crowd. _I really wish I knew what was going through his 
mind._ I make my way over to him with the intention of finding out. 



although I know from experience, it probably won't happen but you 
can't blame a girl for trying. 

"Hey, you okay?" I look up in his eyes as I grab his hand. "Yeah, 
why?" 

"The way you were looking at me. What is going through your head 
right now?" 

His lip turns up a little and he bits lightly on his lip which is a 
look he typically reserves for when we are alone. "It's just nice to 
see a real smile on your face." 

" I smile . " 

"You smile but it has been a while since it has reached those 
unforgettable eyes of yours." He runs his thumb down the side of my 
cheek before he gives me a sweet quick kiss on the temple. My body 
fills with warmth at his perfect words. 

"Come on, lets go play poker so I can win these dumb asses money." He 
says with a quick chuckle as he grabs my hand and leads me over to 
the table. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So there it is guys. Hope you enjoyed it. I have some 
really good things planned out for this book and I can't wait to get 
this new book written. As always, I love to hear from you guys so 
feel free to leave me your comments or reviews, good or bad, they are 
always appreciated. Until next t ime ! <strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hello, Hello. I have just an awesome chapter for you. I really love 
how this one turned out and I hope you feel the same. So please read 
and enjoy ! ** 

This story is rated M/MA for Lemons, language and situations. Not 
appropriate for younger readers ! 

Disclaimer: All divergent characters belong to Veronica Roth, all 
original characters are mine. V.R. characters look like those in the 
movie. Hope you all enjoy, reviews and thoughts are welcome. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter 3<strong> 

_(Thursday, December 31th)_ 

"If you don't knock off this damn mood, I am going to stop hanging 
out with you." Chris whines at me 

"No one is stopping you. You can always go hang out with 
Lauren . " 


"Ugg, no thanks. Her and Uri ah's constant flirting is making me 
sick. I mean they aren't even together anymore and Lauren is even 



leaving to go to Chicago soon. What are they thinking?" 

"Why don't you go hang out with Will?" 

"I was but then he started explaining the advantages of the trackers 
we have to Harrison and it totally bored the crap out of me. That is 
why I came over here." 

_Lucky me. _It isn't like I want to be completely alone but I came 
over and sat on Eric's bed because I didn't think anyone else would 
be brave enough to sit on his bed. In fact, he is giving Christina a 
death stare right now. 

I try not to laugh. He is so predictable sometimes. Other times not 
so much. Even more so lately. Every time I think things are getting 
better, he proves me wrong. It has been several weeks and yet he 
still barely touches me, but then acts so concerned about anything I 
do . 

"Another Royal Euck for the pretty ladies." Jeff hands each of us 
another of Eric and Paulo's special drink. This is the third one and 
Eric glances at me with disapproval but doesn't say anything, he just 
turns his attention back to the game. This is the same thing he did 
on Christmas although I was trying to be good that night, making it a 
point not to get to drunk, but after nothing happened that night and 
another week of him being hot then cold, then hot again, I don't care 
anymore . 

Every thing I have tried to get us back to normal has failed. I've 
tried being sweet, caring, bitchy, demanding and nothing works. Some 
times he will smile or look at me with those beautiful eyes like I am 
the most important thing in the world but then he keeps me at arms 
length . 

I swear I am so ready to just give up. _Why I am still even trying?_ 
He has obviously lost interest with me physically. I mean, I really 
can't blame him. I'm damaged goods now. He probably is discussed with 
the thought of being with me intimately. 

At first I was grateful he gave me space to get use to physical 
contact again but then I began to crave it and each time I make an 
advance toward him he doesn't reciprocate. He just gives me these sad 
eyes or hesitates and gets lost in thought. Just like a few minutes 
ago when I lost the last of my chips playing poker. I went over to 
sit on his lap which is what I would normally do 'before' but this 
time he was just so stiff. He didn't run his hands up and down my 
waist or thighs, no absently minded kisses on my neck as he plays his 
hand. He just sat there like he was uncomfortable with me sitting on 
his lap which is exactly why I gave up and just decided to come sit 
in the corner of the room by myself. 

"Hello? Are you even listening to me?" Chris says as she snaps her 
fingers in front of me. I look up. _Shit, what was she saying?_ 

I can't help but notice several people's attention is now on us 
including Eric who raises an eyebrow at me. _Urgg, I am tired of this 
shit._ "Sorry Chris, I am just not in the mood." I tell her quietly 
as I stand up. 


I quickly choke down the drink that is in my hand while everyone 



stares at me . I set the glass down a little harder on Eric's desk 
than I meant to and turn to see now everyone is staring at me. Jeff 
is standing next to Harrison, both looking concerned and Eric eye's 
are scrunched together like he is uncomfortable, but I'm really done 
caring. I need to get out of here. 

Walking toward the door, Eric reaches out to grab my hand but I 
quickly move further to the side so I am out of his reach. "I need 
some fresh air." I tell him as I grab a beer and walk toward the 
door. I see the battle going on in his mind on whether or not to 
follow me but my guess is he won't . It's better that way, I just 
want to be alone because I am feeling fucking emotional right now and 
I hate it . 

Making it out the door I hear a bunch of murmuring over the music 
playing but I have no desire to hear what they say even though it is 
clearly about me. Not wanting to be inside right now, I head for my 
spot behind the cabins because I am not sure where else to go. I am 
actually surprised Eric let me come outside by myself so late at 
night. It's almost midnight. So close to another year making it way 
into my life. 

_Another year._ I made it through two-thousand fifteen. So much has 
happened this year. It's scary to think that this time last year I 
was contemplating whether or not I even wanted to see another 
year . 

**Elashback** 

Another year gone by and it was no better than the year before. I'm 
alone in the apartment, so I make my way out onto the fire escape and 
sit with my legs hanging off. Mom and Dad went off to spend New 
Year's at their friend's house who always host a poker party. All my 
sisters are off doing their own thing and my brother left a little 
while ago to go hang out with his friends. As per the norm, he asked 
me if I wanted to go but I turned him down. I just want to be alone 
tonight . 

_Alone. When am I not alone anymore? _ 

Even when I am around people, I have to keep my distance. I'm there 
but I'm not. I really don't have anyone to talk to and even if I did 
I don't think I would. I just wish I could get close to someone. To 
be able to feel someone's touch without completely freaking out. 

I tried this year. Tried to be with someone, but even with someone as 
timid as A1 and I still couldn't do it. No matter how hard I tried. I 
know he liked me a lot but I had to end it. He was falling for me and 
it became increasingly clear I wouldn't ever be able to be with 
him . 

_I'm pathetic. Seventeen years old and I can't even stand to be 
touched by a guy. What the hell is the point even more? _ 

I stand up and climb the fire escape up to the roof. I step up onto 
the ledge looking over our neighbor hood. It's a little cold tonight 
but I see people out everywhere. The sounds of music coming from all 
around me of those having their New Year's Eve parties. Having fun 
with their friends and loved ones, making new resolutions for the 
year, ready to ring in another year that they are looking forward 



to . 


A night everyone enjoys, but me. Standing here alone is fitting 
because it represents everything that I feel inside me. I hear 
someone laugh loudly. Looking down, I see the source of the noise is 
a young couple passing me on the sidewalk below. I have never really 
been afraid of heights and standing here on the ledge, I feel just as 
comfortable as I would standing in the middle of a room. 

The last few weeks I have been up here a lot. Late at night after 
everyone is asleep, when I can't sleep and need to clear my head. 

Most nights it is quieter, although this place is never truly quiet. 
There is always something going on around here whether it is the drug 
dealers hanging around the streets late at night, or the call girl 
looking to find their next hook up. I can stand here for hours 
watching the world pass me by. 

I guess this is all I will ever be. A loner, watching everyone else 
live the life I only dream of. The only thing I have going for me is 
my mind. I will admit I am smart but that is all I have. I could 
probably go to college, get a degree and get a good paying job where 
I could live out the rest of my life living by myself with only a dog 
as a companion. 

_Is that life really worth living for? _ 

All it would take is one step. One step and I could end it all. End 
all of my longing, my suffering, my pathetic little life. If a life 
is what you could call it. If I want to be honest with myself, I 
already died a long time ago. At least back then, I had Jeff and 
Patrick. Now I don't even have that. I pulled away from the only two 
that could ever understand even a little. 

_Pathet ic ._ 

"You okay?" I jump slightly at my brothers voice as he finishes 
climbing up from the fire scape. 

"Yeah, I'm fine. Just needed some air." 

"You been coming up here a lot lately." He sticks his hands in his 
pockets and kicks at the roof. He's obviously worried about me. At 
least that is one person. 

"It's easier to think up here. Being away from everyone. It's 
peaceful up here." 

"Peaceful?" He raises an eyebrow. "We're in Chicago. Is that a 
joke? " 

I laugh a little. "You know what I mean." He nods as he comes to 
stand next to me. 

"What are you doing here anyway? I thought you were going to Brian's 
party." As much as I love him I really wish he wasn't here right 
now . 

"I am. I forgot my backpack. Biggest night of the year, can't miss 
out on that kind of opportunity." He looks at me. "You should come. 
Our cousins will be there, you know all my friends. Come on it will 



be fun . " 


I look down again at the street below me weighing my options. I 
really don't feel like being around people today, however a few beers 
will be enough to numb away everything I am feeling right now. I have 
just about had enough of this life. 

I am suddenly flung backward as my brother pulls me away from the 
edge. Thankfully he lets go as soon as I stumble back a few feet. 
"Come on, your coming with me. No arguments. I don't like that look 
in your eyes and I am not leaving you alone." I begin to shake my 
head but he doesn't give up. 

"Either you come with me or I'm staying home. Now are you going to be 
the reason I lose out on all this money tonight?" 

_Fuck. Why does he have to do this to me?_ 

I know it is because he cares and he knows I wouldn't keep him from 
making money. Anytime I need something, he is the first to give me 
money. Even if it is something as simple as money to take the 
train . 

"Come on, what's it going to be. We sitting here and sulking all 
night or are we going to the party?" 

I let out a big long sigh. "Fine you ass, let's go." 

**End Flashback** 

I was so depressed that night. If my brother would have left me 
there, I might have decided to end my misery. Now I am here, a year 
later and that night is all I can think about. Granted I got my so 
called five minutes of happiness, it appears it's already over. What 
little bit of a life I could have had with someone, seems to be over 
almost as fast as it had begun. 

The thought of us being done hurts so much. I don't want it to end, 
but I am at the end of my rope. I no longer know what to do to fix 
Eric's and my relationship. All because I can't catch a break. My 
life is a series of fucked up situations and each one just pushes me 
further and further. 

_How much can one person bare before they break?_ 

Fate is determined to see me suffer. I slide down the wall as tears 
begin to fall down my cheeks. I knew what Eric and I had could never 
last. I have never been able to keep anything happy in my 
lif e . 

Again I have nothing. I have worked so hard the last few months 
hoping it wouldn't end. I thought maybe if I tried harder, there 
would be a chance I could have a happy life, even if it was only 
temporary. I knew it would end but I had a glimmer of hope I could at 
least be happy for a few years. Shit, I would even be happy if it 
lasted a year, but no such luck. 

_Great!_ Right now I wish I was back home. I could go up on the roof 
and maybe finish what I was thinking of last year. More tears fall. I 
don't want to be alone again. I don't want to go back to being sad 



and depressed all the time. I bang my head on the wall behind me 
trying to get the thoughts out of my head. 

_Pathetic. That's all I am_. 

I do it again, and again. I feel the cold as it blows on the trail of 
tears that are now free flowing. I just want it to go away. 
Everything, I just want it to go away. Again, and again, I feel the 
wood on the back of my head. 

"What the fuck?" 

I ignore him. It doesn't matter anymore. I turn up the bottle 
drinking down several large gulps before I continue. 

"Dammit Dani, enough!" 

I don't stop. There is no point, but obviously I am not going to get 
what I want yet again. Jeff throws his leg over my head so he is 
above me and slides down behind me so that I am pushed forward away 
from the wall. 

"Stop. It's okay." He whispers in my ear. 

I put my head on my knees and my hands over my head. 

"It's not! It's over Jeff. He doesn't love me anymore." I tell him 
through my tears . 

"What are you talking about? Is that a joke?" 

"I'm damaged, broken. I mean, I was before too but he didn't know me 
then. He was around when it happened this time." 

"Dani, he still loves you. What happened to you didn't change 
that . " 

"I thought the same thing at first, but it's been weeks and he still 
won't hardly touch me. It isn't even just the physical side. He is 
always so distant these days. Even when he is with me, it's like he 
isn't there . " 

"He... He's just having a hard time." He stutters out. 

"Him! What about me? This shit happened to me! AGAIN!" I am just a 
toy for everyone's amusement. Hitting the side of my head, I try to 
numb some of my pain. 

"Hey, Hey!" He grabs my hands crossing them over my chest, as he 
holds me tightly to him so I am forced to stop. I give up and I lean 
my head back against his shoulder. 

_See I can't do anything I want!_ 

"Jeff, I am just so tired. Tired of everything." I say barely 
audible . 


"Come on Dani. You are the strongest person I know. Don't let this 
break you. I know you can get through this." 



_Haven't I been strong enough ?_ 

"I don't want to be alone again. I was so happy. For once in my life, 
I was really happy and now it is gone." He kisses my temple. 

"You will never be alone. I will always be here for you. I promise." 
He says as he rest his head against mine. I take a deep 
breath . 

"What the hell is this?" My heart jumps at the sound of his voice and 
I sit up but with Jeff's arms still wrapped around me so I can only 
go so far. 

"She needs someone." Jeff says still not moving. 

"She has someone!" I don't know what worries me more, the fact that 
his voice is so low and menacing or the fact that he still hasn't 
moved . 

"Does she?" _Here we go._ Another pissing contest. 

"What is that suppose to mean?" Jeff lets go of me and jumps up so 
quickly, I fall back smacking against the wall as he takes the few 
steps over to Eric. "Jeff, stop." I say trying to stop this misplaced 
anger . 

"It means, if you don't get over yourself and soon, we are all going 
to lose her!" 

"JEFF!" I shout standing up as quick as I can ready to go over and 
hit him for saying that, but I stop when the look on Eric's face goes 
from pure anger to shock. 

His shoulders slump forward as he stares into my eyes, all anger 
forgotten. Jeff puts his hand on Eric's shoulder and whispers 
something to him before stalking away, but Eric's eyes never leave 
mine . 

After a minute, he still doesn't move and I shake my head. "I'm fine 
Eric just go back inside." I lean back up against the building. If 
this is going to be over, just let it be over. 

He closes his eyes and takes a deep breath before coming over and 
standing in front of me. Seeing him with that expression is 
unbearable to so I look down to the ground. I don't think I can 
handle looking him in the eyes anymore knowing how this is going to 
go . 

I feel his forehead on my own. "Please tell me it isn't 
true . " 

"What?" I whisper after a minute. 

"You think I don't love you anymore?" I close my eyes because there 
is no way I can say it to his face. A lone tear falls down my 
face . 

"Hey?" He pulls my chin up. "Your wrong. I love you. I will never 
stop loving you." I open my eyes and I can see he believes it's the 
truth . 



"Some times love just isn't enough." The words leave my mouth before 
I can stop myself, but it doesn't make it any less true. Even if he 
loves me, he still is repulsed by me. "It's okay, I understand." I 
pull my face out of his hand and look to the side trying to hold in 
the tears threatening to break free. 

"Don't say that." He puts his hands on my arms and I can't help but 
enjoy the small bit of contact but there is no reason to prolong this 
any longer. 

"Eric, I understand." 

"Understand what? Why do you keep saying that?" I can't, I can't say 
it. "Understand What?" 

_Why can't he just walk away? Why do I have to say it?_ 

"I'm damaged goods. I understand if you... you know, if you don't..." 
I can't finish my sentence. 

"Dani..." I shake my head not wanting to hear him say it. _Please 
just walk away!_ 

"It's not like that. It's not you." 

"Yeah, yeah I know and it's okay. Like I said, I understand. Just 
please g-go . " I am barely able to say the last part. He squeezes my 
arms slightly. 

"Dani..." _Just stop! _ 

"Look, I get it okay. You don't want me like that anymore so stop 
prolonging this and just go!" The tears spill over and I cover my 
face with my hands not wanting him to see me even more pathetic then 
I already am. 

"Is that what you think? That I don't want you anymore." I'm not sure 
why he is getting mad but hearing the words out of his mouth just 
makes it hurt even more. 

"Dammit Dani fucking look at me!" I shake my head not wanting to see 
the truth in his eyes. 

"LOOK AT ME!" He shouts making me jump. His grip on my arms is 
starting to hurt. My hands fall from my face grabbing his arms 
tightly . 

He immediately releases my arms and his demeanor softens just as 
fast. "Sorry, sorry. I didn't mean to yell. I didn't mean to scare 
you . I just ..." 

He looks to the sky taking several deep breaths before looking back 
down at me. Gently he grabs both of my hands and brings them to his 
chest. "Look. I love you. I will always love you and your wrong. You 
are not damaged and I still want you just as much as I did the first 
night I kissed you." 

He is just saying that. He can't possibly mean it. Why else would he 
be acting the way he has? 



"I mean it babe." I close my eyes taking a deep breath. It feels so 
good to hear it but I know it isn't true. I feel his lips press 
softly against my own. Taking both my hands in one of his, he moves 
his other hand to hold my face to his. 

"I need you. I just..." He mumbles into my lips. "I'm just..." He 
wraps his arms around me as he lays his chin on the top of my head. 

"I didn't want you to feel pressured. You went through some traumatic 
shit and I didn't want to push you. I can be a little overbearing and 
I didn't want you to do anything you weren't ready for." 

"But what happened to you hasn't changed any feeling I have for you. 
Emotionally or physically. I have been..." He lets out a big 
sigh . 

"Fuck... I was..." I pull back finally looking in his eyes. I know he 
is struggling but his inability to communicate right now is 
frustrating. "What Eric? Just say it already." _Here it comes. _ 

"I'm fucking afraid okay." He drops his hands and takes several steps 
back looking a little frustrated himself as he rubs the back of his 
neck . 

However I am even more confused now. When he doesn't continue right 
away, I give him my best 'of what' questioning look since I am unable 
to form a coherent word from my own mouth right now. 

"Dani, I don't fucking know how to help you. I don't know what you 
need. For fuck sake I question everything I even think about saying 
to you because I am worried I am going to say the wrong thing. I am 
not the best person to deal with emotional situations and I have no 
idea how to help someone through their own." 

He takes a step back toward me. "I'm going to fuck this up. I never 
can just do the right thing because every time I think I am doing 
some thing right, it turns out to be wrong and it makes me worried 
that I am going to hurt you." 

He bites his lip and takes another step toward me gently taking my 
face in his hands. "I am afraid I am going to hurt you. I don't know 
how to talk to you. I don't know how to touch you. I just... I need 
you!" His lips are on mine once more but this time he is not holding 
back . 

This is what I want. This is what I have needed. I needed him, just 
him, in all the ways he use to. I kiss him back with all the need and 
want that has been building inside me. 

"I need you too!" I mumble on his lips. He lifts me by my thighs and 
I wrap myself around him. Without breaking our kiss he begins 
walking. My heart pounds with relief, with excitement, and with 
hope . 

I hear the door shut and almost as quickly, I am on my bed as he 
crawls over me. He stops and pulls back to look into my eyes once 
more. "Are you sure? Please tell me if you can't handle this and..." 

I put my finger to his lips effectively stopping him. 

"I need you Eric, just please, go slow." His eyes close for a moment 



and a smile spreads across his face before he leans back down to 
capture my lips again. With all the alcohol in my system my head is 
spinning but this is what I wanted. I just wanted him. This whole 
time, I just wanted to be close to him. 

His lips leave mine as he pulls my shirt up and my bra down. I grab 
his hair as I try to keep my moans quiet. I don't want him to stop, I 
want this, but. . .but. . . 

I push him off and jump up of the bed quickly running to the toilet. 

I make it just in time and my hair is swept back out of the way as I 
expel everything I have in my stomach. His hand comes around to 
support me as I finish my embarrassing episode. 

When I finish I flush the toilet and he pulls be back against him. "I 
warned you not to drink more than two of those and not only did you 
have three but you drank one down in less than three seconds." He 
jokes as he slides his arms under me and picks me up, taking me back 
to my bed. He turns around once I am lying down. "Please don't go, 

I'm so sorry ..." 

"Hey, I'm not going anywhere princess." I watch as he goes in the 
bathroom and wets down a wash rag before rummaging through my 
cabinet. He returns with some Advil and I glass of water. 

He quickly removes my shoes and pants before getting me a clean 
shirt, quickly putting me into it. Of course he pauses momentarily as 
he removes my bra. "Scoot." He demands and I move back toward the 
wall once I have finished taking my pills and hand him back the 
water. He removes his own shoes and then slides into bed next to me. 
He pulls me over to lay on his chest, moving my hair off my neck and 
laying the cold rag there. 

"Sorry, I really did want to." I tell him with all honesty. "I know. 
Maybe when we haven't drank so much. Now get some rest, we still have 
to work tomorrow." Instructor Eric is back. My eyes are so heavy. 

"Yes sir." I feel his chest rumble. "Good night princess. Sleep 
well . " 

"I love you Eric." He kisses the top of my head. "I love you too." I 
can only hope he hasn't changed by tomorrow. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>I know, I know, you wanted this to end a different way. 
Let me know what you think. This turned out more emotional than I 
originally planned but I still loved the way it ended up coming out 
Comments and reviews are always welcome and I can't wait to see how 
you guys are liking this book so far. Until next t ime ! <strong> 


End 
f lie . 



